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For Those Who Love the 
Big Outdoors “f 
REAL PICTURES OF REAL LIFE NEXT TO NATURE 


For those who know camp life, these pictures are like voices from some happy 
vacation—they are painted by a man who knows the lure of the lake and 
forest, the appeal of the river and what it means to make breakfast after a 
good, heavy rain, when the firewood hates to burn. 


If you don't know the pleasures of roughing it or the soothing sound of the 
rain beating down on your tent, the feeling of dismay when you find your 
canoe has broken away, then these pictures are especially alluring to the 
tenderfoot, as they fairly breathe of the woods and stream. 


The pictures are printed in full color and are mounted on good, heavy 
board, suitable for framing for your living room or den. 


The above four comprise the series: 


1 A Current Event 

2 After the Big Storm 

3 An Unexpected Thunderstorm 

4 A Cold and Foggy Morning in Camp 


An artist's proof of any of the above will be sent postpaid for 50c., or the 
whole set for $1.50. 


This is an offer you cannot afford to miss at the reasonable price at which 
these pictures are offered. Your order will be filled the same day as received. 


The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 62 reproductions in miniature, beau- 


tifully printed in sepia on India tint paper, will be sent to you for 10c. It shows 
many pictures which will appeal to you. 
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A Thrillmg White Slave Story 


is now appearing in 


Leslie’s Weekly 


Don’t miss it. It is a vital story, 














interestingly written. It showsa 
girl’s temptations and how she over 
came them. It points a real moral 
Everyone should read 


“For the Sake of Her Soul” 


By Reginald Wright Kauffman 


Author of “Running Sands,"’ ““The House of Boné 
age,”” etc. 











This serial began in LESLIE'S 
WEEKLY of June 26th and will 
run for ten issues. Send $1.00 and 
the back numbers will be sent a 
once, and the current issues as they 





appear, until the completion of the 





story (ten numbers). 


— Send $1.00 to-day—don’t wait. 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 













In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Music 


HIS country spends $600,000,000 an- 
nually for music, according to a 
Statistician, 
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performance 
would be inclined offhand to question. 
And another surprise is furnished in the 
fact that this grand total of music ex- 
penditure is thrice as large as the sum 
spent for the navy and the army of the 
United States. 

Even the expenditures most remotely 
related to music must be included in this 
$600,000,000. It must take in the flutes, 
cornets and other instruments of torture 
fretted severally by millions of amateurs 
in the vicinity of a greater number of 
millions of persons who at times envy 
the deaf, as’ well as the numberless 
mouth organs, concertinas and other 
noise producers of more or less ingenious 
device with which farmers’ sons amuse 
themselves, while they frighten the birds 
into unseasonable migration. Of course 
the vast sum named would also incltde 
fees paid to professors who for selfish 
ends theoretically announce coming prod- 
igies of both sexes in astonishing num- 
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ber, and who cause otherwise peaceable 
citizens to become disorderly in word, 
deed and thought. 

But there must be at least one excep- 
‘The sum cannot include ten thou- 
times ten thousand hand organs, 
whose plaintive sounds announce their 
age and decrepitude and preclude them 
from an annual computation or compila- 
tion of any sort unrelated to junk. 

Yet there is a peculiar impressiveness 
in the figures which mean $600,000,000, 
their statistical barrenness 
causes one to cease to wonder et some 
things that in the name of music vex 
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sand 


and even 


even the musical. 


Brief Decisions 


Sea serpents? Of course there are 
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sea serpents! If not, the 





mermaids 
would have said so. 


The fisherman still fishes and still ex- 





aggerates. But some day he may take 
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to the camera. With this the fisherman 
can snap the big one that gets away with 
pole, hook, line and sinker. 


Some of the recent statements at Wash- 
ington on oath must have given ‘‘the law 
of evidence’’ a wrench. 


After all, fools add to the gayety of 
nations, 


Even blighted affeciion gives way to 
the toothache. 


It is all right to blow your own horn, 
if you occasionally change the tune. 
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IS THE SINCEREST FLATTERY 


Evolution ? 


HEN novel things fail to happen and 
news is scarce, the newspaper that 


desires to 
keepupa fair @S See e8R888 
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terest starts . 
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In the course §f 7 r 


of time, many § 
a symposium ] 
on the subject » a= as as ae oe oD oe oe 8 
of baldness— 

i. e., a more or less vacant space on the 
head of man where hair ought to grow 
—has enlightened the multitude and filled 
the bald with ambition to try experiments 
looking to a rethatching. Such a sympo- 
sium recently aroused hope in the bald 
who will not accept the inevitable. 

Happily, many men are not ashamed of 
their baldness. Some women may be bald, 
but there is no public evidence of it. It 
is one secret that a woman can keep, for 
fashion is bound to help her keep it. 

In the symposium mentioned, one con- 
tributor hailed baldness as a blessing and 
as a sign of superiority. The bald man, 
he assumed, is a token of evolution and 
a being in advance of the man with much 
hair, as he is in advance of animals that 
are completely covered with hair. Why 
not? Acareful study of bald men as they 
happen in every-day contacts should prove 
this, and if any further evidence is 
wanted it can be found prominently seated 
in any theater where bald beauty in the 
other sex is on display. 





















tl 


oO 


a 








—— 


—- 








R= OSS >. 
SSS SSS 
. — a me 
<— 
~ . . 
‘ “Tt «a ee 
—_—— 


——— 





LAP Sy 


» 
\ 


\ 


\ 


As = 
vant 


= 





A TECHNICAL PHRASE 


“Beg pardon, sir; but is there a blacksmith’s shop hereabout ? 


Who 


The Man 


The lady's cast her left hind shoe.” ‘SK, 


Did Wrong 


By ELLIS 0. JONES 


NCE there was a Young Man who undertook to 
carve out a career, and, accordingly, he made 
a connection with a large and prosperous mer- 
cantile establishment. As the Young Man 
was extremely young, all the older employes 
felt it their duty to give him the benefit of 
their experience and to offer him advice. 

‘*Master the details of the business,’’ said 
the Head Bookkeeper. ‘‘That is the only true 
secret. If you have the details of the business, 
you are indispensable. Look atme. I’ve'been here thirty years.’’ 

The Young Man looked at him, shook his head doubtfully 
and passed on. 

‘‘Always be punctual and keep your mouth shut. That’s 
the way to make a hit with the Old Man,’’ advised the Pro- 
prietor’s Secretary. ‘‘He always knows to a second just where 
I will be at a certain time.’ 
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‘“‘What a bore!’’ observed the Young Man, as he passed 
along. 
‘“‘Above all, be serious,’’ cautioned the Head Designer. 


‘‘Remember the fable of the Ant and the Grasshopper. Of 
course it doesn’t matter quite so much what you do outside of 
the office, but bear in mind constantly that this is the place for 
work—hard, serious, conscientious work. Let the Boss see 
that you are in dead earnest.”’ 

As the Young Man passed on, he hoped that, when he had 
reached the age of the Head Designer, his own shoulders would 
not be so rounded. 

‘‘Be very respectful to the Boss. That’s the way I’ve got 
along with Old Blodger all these years,’’ declared the Stock 
Manager, looking about him furtively. ‘‘I hate the old cur- 
mudgeon, but you'd never know it to see me talking to him. I 
make him think he’s the salt of the earth. Take my tip. Bow 
and scrape. That’s the combination.”’ 

The Young Man passed on, still unconvinced. That night 
he pondered this and other bits of advice he had received. 
The next morning, as he was passing the door of the private 
office of the Proprietor, the Young Man had a sudden impulse 
to go in and tell him a capital story he had heard a few nights 
before. The horror of the punctilious secretary at this undig- 
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nified and revolutionary proceeding was 
exceeded only by the delight of the Pro- 
prietor, who laughed 
long and loud and who 
swore he had never 
heard a better story. 
Perhaps it was his 
success at this unusual 
adventure or perhaps it 
. was a natural antipathy 
7 to conventionality of all 
4 I1CAZZ kinds which caused the 
te. =—-" Young Man from that 





time on studiously to disregard all the 
good advice he had been proffered. He 
arrived at and departed from the office at 
will and without regularity. He avoided 
work as much as possible, conniving in 
one way or another to transfer most of 
his duties to the shoulders of other em- 
ployes. He was happy and care-free about 
the office, and, above all, he was not hum- 
ble or sycophantic in the presence of ‘‘Old 
Blodger.’’ If the Proprietor had been 
his own father, the Young Man couldn’t 
have treated him with much less respect. 
He kept him pgsted on all the latest sto- 
ries. He induced him to join merry, 
youth-renewing expeditions. He lured 
him to the ball games. He showed him 
the new dance steps at the cabarets. In 
short, he did all manner of things which a wise Young Man 
should not do. 

The result was that in a year or two the Young Man was 


























REBELLED 


Mary had a little lamb, It went with her to shop one day 

Its face was white as snow, (In stores you ‘Ill often meet it), 
And everywhere that Mary went But a shopping lamb is just a ‘‘ goat,’’ 
The lamb was made to go. So Mary's lambie ‘* beat it.’’ 

































































WHAT SHE MISSED 


City lady (to suburbanite friend) —I cannot understand how you can live out here. Why, 


there isn’t a moving picture show in the town! 


taken into the firm as a full partner. ‘‘He’s the greatest fel- 
low around an office you ever saw,’’ explained Blodger to a 
crony of his. ‘‘Always cheerful. Never has a long face. Gets 
his work done with absolutely no apparent effort. Bright asa 
whip. Nothing of the machine about him. And, above all, he 
is the only man I ever had in the shop who treated me as if I 
were a human being under a hundred years of age. I tell you, 
he’s a wonder!’’ 

The Young Man was wont to explain his success by the 
modest statement that it was the only course possible for him, 
as all the accepted methods of business success had been pre- 
empted by those already well intrenched in the employ of the 
establishment. ‘‘And, besides,’’ he would add, ‘‘while the ad- 
vice I received seemed all right in itself, the fellows who gave 
it were so unattractive that I thought I should prefer to fail 
rather than to follow in their footsteps.”’ 

Moral—Advice is chameleonic. It varies its color to har- 
monize with that of him who offers it. 


Playing the Game 


T IS well for the Wise Virgin to keep man ignorant of the 
fact that all her wicks are trimmed; it makes him cautious. 
Men aren’t so quick to notice the things a woman has on as 

to detect the ones she hasn’t on. 

Matrimonially speaking, a girl has —SIp 
given up hope when she seriously con- 
siders a man who wears rubbers. aK. ay ao 

Women love masterful men—outside of X pr 
the immediate family circle. 

When a man insists that a woman listen 
to reason, he means listen to—him. 

Woman’s garden of life is never com- 
plete without at least one bleeding heart. 

Love sharpens the wits, but dulls the 
judgment. 





—Angie Ousley, 
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Custer (GRR AC. | 
IN PASSING 
That twelve-dollar bouquet you bought her night before last. 


Freely Translated into the Language of Poets 


HE cold shoulder—‘‘This was the most unkindest cut of all.’’ 
The shoemaker—‘‘There’s a divinity that shapes our ends.’’ 
Ship’s biscuit—*‘The moldy rolls of Noah’s Ark.’’ 
Hemophilia—‘‘ Bequeathed by bleeding sire to son.”’ 
Boarding-house silver—‘‘Not too bright or good for human na- 
ture’s daily food.’’ 
Guardianship—‘‘The watch-dog’s honest ‘bark.’ ”’ 
Asthma—‘‘I1] blows the wind that profits nobody.’’ 
Welsh rabbits—‘‘The stuff that dreams are made of.’’ 
Our missteps—‘‘ Footprints on the sands of time.’’ 
Lying like a gentleman—‘‘The calm repose that marks the 
caste of Vere de Vere.”’ 
The new stenographer—‘‘Thou comest in such questionable 
shape that I will speak with thee.’’ 
Her peek-2-boo waist—‘‘The baseless fabric of this vision.’’ 
—(jeo. B. Moreiood. 


The Black Hand Again! 


Mrs. Collins found the following Black Hand letter pinned 
to her door one morning: 

‘“‘Deer Mis Collins—Onless you put a jar of jam, a hunk 
of chokolit cake, a apple pie an’ a bag of candy down by the 
old well, we will steel your littel boy and keep him, onless you 
pay us a milyon dollars. The Black Hand.’’ 

The letter has been handed to the police and the criminals 
will soon be brought to justice. To date, Mrs. Collins’s little 
boy has been the only one seen in the vicinity of the old well. 


The Bankroll 
Madge—Why do you object to the slashed skirt? 
Marjorie—I don’t think it good taste for a girl to display 
her money that way. 





Always 


THE fellow that writes promptest 
Waits the longest for his mail; 
The fellow that walks fastest 
Gets freight o’er the slowest rail; 
The fellow that pays soonest 
Seems to never get his check, 
And the fellow that’s most careful 
Always gets caught in the wreck. 
—Berta M. Coombs. 


When You Tell a Man He Is Lazy— 


If he answers back that he goes to work two hours before the 
boss does, he is an embryo agitator. 

If he tells you to take a running jump at yourself, he is a 
government employe. 

If he assures you that he is figuring out the best way to do 
the task in the shortest time, he is an efficiency expert. 

If he tells you he has had so many interruptions it has been 
impossible for him to get any more done, he is a good excuser. 

If he replies that he can only exert himself when his heart 
is in his work, he has an artistic temperament. 


All in the Family 


Suburbs—The minister out in our place won’t marry you un- 
less you have a medical certificate. 

Crawford—lIs it hard to get one? 

Suburbs—Why, no. It happens his brother is a doctor. 


An Old, Old Story 


Adam (in the suburbs of the Garden of Eden)—Now, Eve, 
you surely aren’t going to clamor for clothes already! 

Eve (tearfully)—You know very well, Adam, I haven’t had 
a decent thing since the fall! 





Handsome Is as Handsome Does 


Sanford—So you don’t believe in judging a man by his 
clothes? 

Crabshaw—No, indeed! That’s the way we judge a woman, 
and look how we get fooled! 


Her Choice 


Edna—What do you think of these eugenic weddings? 
Edith—I’d rather marry one of those rich old fellows with 


only one lung. 


The man who attempts to sharpen his wits on a simpleton 
not unfrequently makes a dull impression. 





FOR SUBURBANITES WHO MUST TRAVEL AUTOMOBILE-INFESTED ROADS AT NIGHT 











SP 6 Oo en, 


Greyhound—This is the first time I ever saw anything keep 


ahead of me in a sprint 


Everybody 


HO, despite the voice of Sense 
Warning him, still wanders hence, 
Seeking out experience? 
Everybody. 


Who insists to tread the measure, 

Yea, and drink the froth of pleasure, 

Though he must repent at leisure? 
Everybody. 


Who is cheated by the gloss, 

Nor discerns the gold from dross, 

Till he harvests only loss? 
Everybody. 


Who, when he has had his fling 

And has tested everything, 

Tells his fellows of the sting? 
Everybody.—susie M. Best 


Of Business Bent 


**Chances’”’ do not exist. 

Success is doing one’s duty. 

Some men waste time saving string. 

The wise man makes more opportu- 
nities than he finds. 

You’ll not need heavy sticks to get 
sound from a good drum. 

Tools and talents are next to 
worthless until guided by will. 

A hobby is a good thing 
enough, but don’t stable it at 
the office. 

To paddle your canoe well 
now is to own your private 
yacht eventually. 

The clerk who sees ‘‘nothing 
ahead of him’’ is apt to find 
something close behind him. 


—Warwick James Price. 


The Little Things 


Smith- 
that tell. 
Jones—Yes. 


It’s the little things 


I saw Bigpile 





this morning, standing on the 


His Description 


ee RITE out an ad for 

that Elm Street resi- 
dence,’’ said the Slangy Kid’s 
new employer, the real-estate 
man. ‘‘It has built-in buffet, 
bay window on the south, dis- 
appearing beds, combination 
gas and electric chandeliers, 
maid’s room in basement, fire- 
place in the library, lawn, 
flower beds, hen house and 
poultry runs.’”’ 

Ten minutes later the Kid 
handed in this: 

‘*‘Permanent bar, alder- 
man’s pantry on the sunny 
side, vanishing dream teasers, 
combination wind burners and current 
bushes, maiden’s bower below the frost 
line, Santa Claus entrance to the book- 
shop, work for father, daisy sleepers, 
egg factory and shoo biddies.”’ 


An Embarrassing Situation 


She—Oh, dear! I forgot to wind my 


ankle watch! 
He—Allow me —er—that is—did you? 


Suzanne 


When prim Suzanne walks down the 
street, 
She holds her skirts just high enough 
To show two dainty, well-shod feet; 
Unless, perchance, a boisterous puff 
Of wind comes romping up —rare treat !— 
When, owing to its saucy caper, 
She shows two ankles, trim and neat, 


And also shows how well they taper. 


Egg View Note 
Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Purty often 
artificial bait is used when folks fish in 
the Sea of Matrimony.’’ 
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NOTHING LIKE BEGINNING EARLY 


Traveling via the Movies 


HERE wus a 
Claude, 
Just returned from a long trip abroad; 
Everywhere he would go, 
He would knowledge bestow, 
Believing his friends would applaud. 


young fellow named 


But it seemed that this was not to be, 
For, no matter of what he told, he 
Heard this cry o’er and o’er: 
‘*Yes, we've seen that before, 
For we go to the picture shows. See?” 
Harvey Peake. 


Following Precedent 


Westend—Why is it that a man always 
has to wait for a woman? 

Eastend—Did not Adam have to wait 
until Eve was made up? 


Cruel 








Husband — When Gadzooks 
heard you sing at the party, he 
said it was a marvel. 

Wife—Oh, John! 

Husband— Yes; 
that any one asked you to. 


A Deep One 


Why does My Lady smile? 
Is she but flouting? 

In torment all the while 
She keeps me doubting. 


Why is My Lady gay? 
The case is simple: 
To smile is just the way 
To show that dimple. 
—Ruth Huntoon. 


A marvel? 
a marvel 











top marble step leading to his 
bronze palace on the Avenue, 
doing his own manicuring: 





INADEPT 


Minnte—George proposed to me last night. 
Lillian—Doesn't he do it awkwardly, though! 





Under new management— 
the bridegroom. 


























HEARD ABOVE THE ROAR OF THE TRAIN 


Henrietta—Isn't it shocking the way that man eats his soup! 


Experienced Advice 
HE YOUNG orator had made the ef- 
fort of his life and was as chesty 
over it as a pouter pigeon. 

‘‘Well, colonel,’’ said he, as he stepped 
down from the platform, ‘‘how about it? 
Isn’t that the kind of speech that will be 
recalled a hundred years from now?’’ 

“I don’t know about a hundred years 
from now, Dubbleigh,’’ replied the 
oldman; ‘‘butif I were you, I’d hus- 
tle around to the newspaper offices 
and recall it right now!”’ 


A Careful Dresser 

“‘Hinkleigh is terribly finnicky 
about his clothes, isn’t he?’’ said 
Binks. 

‘*He sure is!’’ returned Winkle- 
top. ‘‘Why, that fellow won’t even 
tackle a pony of brandy unless he 
has his riding breeches on!’’ 


Safe 
“‘They tell me old Closefist has 
money to burn!’’ said Jinx. 
**Yes,’’ said Winx; ‘‘and nevera 
match in the house.’’ 


Practical Experience 
‘*Well, I don’t know,’’ said the 
undertaker to the applicant for a job. 
**Maybe I can find something for you 
todoinmy shop. Have you had any 
experience in my line?’’ : 
**Why—a little, yes,’’ said the ap- 


THIS IS HOW HIS COZY LITTLE MOUNTAIN 


Epi Curus—Yes. 





Little Conversations 











plicant. ‘‘Father was a planter, and last 
winter I played the grave-digger in ‘Ham- 
let’ on a road tour through Mississippi.”’ 
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TO HIM DURING THE VISIT OF HIS WIFE'S MOTHER 


BUNGALOW LOOKED 


Sounds as if he was going down for the third time, 


Sarcastic 

**He’d be all right if he wasn’t so in- 
fernally sarcastic,’’ said Holloway. 

‘‘Jimpson sarcastic? I never noticed 
it. How?’’ said Wimpleton. 

**Why, I borrowed ten dollars from him 
yesterday,’’ said Holloway, ‘‘and when I 
asked him where I should send it when 
returning it, he said, ‘The same place 
you sent the fifty you borrowed last 
year.’ ”’ 

‘*Well, what of it? I don’t see 
any sarcasm in that,’’ said Wim- 
pleton. 

**But, don’t you see,’’ said Hol- 
loway, ‘‘I never returned the fifty 
I borrowed a year ago!”’ 


The Proof 

**Tush!’’ said Dubbs contemptu- 
ously. ‘‘A woman never knows what 
she wants!’’ 

‘‘That’s true enough,’”’ said Mrs. 
Dubbs. ‘‘I wanted you once, but 
if I’d known you’’—— 

The pause that ensued was so 
chilly that the mercury in the ther- 
mometer on the wall broke through 
the glass and fell to the floor with a 
dull, sickening splosh. 





One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er: 

The ladies’ skirts are tighter now 
Than they ever were before. 








Making Friends with Dynamite 


A NEW explosive has just been discov- 
ered that is ten times more powerful 
than dynamite. It consists of a mixture 
of lampblack and liquid gas. 
As far as we are personally concerned, 
common, every-day dynamite has filled all 
the demands that we have ever made on 


HOMER CROY. 


By } 


all that remained to show that the water 
had boiled dry. My new pair of suspend- 
with not one thread of 
them left to tell the tale. 1 mourned my 


ers were gone, 


loss keenly, for they were buttoned to 
my Sunday trousers. 
Before thawing out dynamite, you 


should always leave all valuables at a 
safe-deposit vault and the 











name of the nearest relative 
pinned to a tree. 

If any of our readers are 
going to use any of this new 
lampblack and liquid gas ex- 
plosive to kill fish, we ear- 
nestly advise them to handle 
it with care and add water 
accordingly. 


Bovine Ethics 
E SEE that a prominent 











“ WE NOTICED THE CABIN WASN’T WHERE WE HAD LEFT IT” 


it. Dynamite is a most determined sub- 
stance. Dynamite cares naught for who 
is around, treating rich and poor, high 
and low, alike; but, some way or other, 
it usually selects a poor man with a large 
family. Once it makes up its mind to go 
off, there is no staying it. The wise 
person is the one who goes off first. The 
person who lingers and tries to reason 
with dynamite will rue it. His friends 
usually have to be called in to help with 
the rueing. 

Once we got a small stick of dynamite 
and took it into the woods, where we 
were camping, to kill fish, We took a 
piece of the dynamite into our wooden 
shanty, put it into a cup of water, and 
set the cup on the stove to thaw out the 
dynamite. 

Then we went down the river to invite 
a friend to come and partake of the fish 
with us. On rounding the bend, coming 
back, we noticed that the cabin wasn’t 
where we had left it. Then we noticed 
that it was several yards in the air. We 
could not place the trouble, but intuition 
told us that all was not well. We sur- 
mised at once that something was wrong. 
Then the sound waves reached us and 
knocked us both down. We picked our- 
selves up and hurried to where the cabin 
had once stood. A few shingle nails and 
the right foreleg of the cook stove were 





scientific farmer is ad- 

vocating that a cow should be 
treated asalady. But what 
is a person to do when he is going across 
the field and is charged by her husband? 

We instinctively feel that we wouldn’t 
treat him as a gentleman. We feel that 
we would be more apt to try to cow him 
with a club. 

**Cow him with a club! 
Isn’t that a bull? 


? 


Oh, oh, oh! 


The Retired Blacksmith 
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sack over our shoulders. Suddenly we 
found ourselves in the blacksmith’s melon 
patch. We could not account for this, 
We had been walking along talking, and 
when we looked up we were surrounded 
by melons. 

We went on talking to each other in 
whispers, until the first thing we knew 
two melons were in our gunnysack. This 
mystified us more than ever, and we 
thought we would withdraw to some quiet 
spot, get out our knives, and try to solve 
the mystery. As we were shamefacedly 
withdrawing, a large, well-built ghost 
rose up before us, dressed in white. We 
noticed a peculiar thing about the ghost 
—it was carrying a shawl strap. As we 
did not know the ghost, we thought we 
would leave. The ghost lunged at us and 
grabbed us both. It placed one of us on 
the ground and held that one there with 
its knee, while it used the shawl strap 
on the other in a very material way. 
You would never have known that it was 
a ghost by the way it used the shawl 
strap. The ghost acted more as if it 
were used to an anvil. Once, right in 
the midst of using the shawl strap, the 
ghost stopped and spit on its hands. It 
had low habits, but we did not reprove it. 

Finally we wriggled out and got away. 
Strange as it may seem, after that we 





and the Athletic Ghost 


PROFESSOR at the Bos- 

ton Institute of Technol- 

ogy has discovered that ghosts 

are due to bad air. He says 

that carbon monoxide poison- 

ing gives the illusion of walk- 
ing spirits. 

We do not altogether agree 

with the professor. We re- 

member when we were young 














and freckled, out in Missouri, 
that we once met a ghost that 
wasn’t made of bad air. A 
man living outside our town each sum- 
mer raised watermelons. He was a 
large, able-bodied man who had retired 
from the profession of blacksmithing to 
indulge in gardening. 

One night, when the moon was in its 
infancy, the editor of this page and an- 
other boy went walking with a gunny- 


“HE GHOST WAS CARRYING A SHAWL STRAP” 


lost all taste for watermelons after dark, 
and even the sight of a shawl strap in 
daytime made us sick. 

The Boston professor can talk up his 
bad-air theory of ghosts all that he wants 
to, but he needn’t expect us to believe it 

especially if the ghost is addicted to 
the shawl-strap habit. 














DOWN BY 
THE DEEP 


ARCHIBALD 


TAKES A DIP 
IN THE BRINEY 


~ ALSO A NAP 
ON THE FLOAT 











JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 





















ARCHIES DREAM 
WHAT THE 


MERMAID 
MURMURED TO 
THE LOBSTER 
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Business 


‘ «YOUR brother who waits on the table 
is much more countrified than 
you,’” remarked the summer boarder. 


“*He’s a regular rube.’’ 


‘“‘That isn’t my brother,’’ replied the 
farmer’s daughter. ‘‘He’s an actor papa 
hired in the city to kid the guests.’’ 


Down by the Deep Blue Sea: 























A REAL 
MERMAID 
THIS ONE 15 
AlSO A DREAM 















































Sized Up 


Crawford—I never thought him an 
educated man, but I see he’s just re- 
ceived an honorary degree from one of 
the colleges. 

Crabshaw—Oh, he’s probably done 
something that would get him a vaude- 
ville engagement. 























Having to do with dreams, mermaids, and such. 


Confidence 


Mrs. Hobson—My husband will never 
tell me how he makes his money. 

Mrs. Dobson—Perhaps he would, dear, 
if you’d tell him how you spend it. 

Egotism, like a convex glass, makes 
us appear ridiculous to others. 
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This is the way 


Thoughts of 


F SOME stories, like some automobils, 
had self-starters, there’d be more 
good-natured editors, I’ll warrant. 

Big things come into the life of a lot 
of perducers of literature. Them there 
rejection slips have bin known to meas- 
ure six inches long an’ be square. 

All folks like sympathy, but mighty 
few writers welcome it overly much when 
it comes from an editor. 

A hull bunch of poetry wrote these 
days don’t move anybody ’ceptin’ Shakes- 
peare an’ other dead folks. 

More than a han’ful of people that 
wield the pen git nuthin’ fur their stories 
but material. 


THE PICTURE THEY 


Mr. Buggs thinks he appe 


Ambrose 














ars in his newly purchased runabout, 


PROUD OF HIS 


Crosslots 


The minds of some poets would make 
awful light readin’. 

Women lick the men to death writin’ 
descriptions of beautiful people. ’Spe- 
cially women that send descriptions of 
theirselves to the matrimonial bureaus. 

The writin’ bizness has bin known to 
be quit in a hurry. One time a feller 
tried to write his ’nitials on the left hind 
ham of a mule, with a brandin’ iron. He 
went out of the writin’ bizness an’ the 
world, all to once.— Leslie Van Every. 


She is called Dame Rumor, because 
when once started there is no stopping it 
until it is run down. 





TRIED 


TO SUPPRESS 





CAR 





but to his friends he looks like this 


At Forty 


When forty winters shall besiege thy brow 
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty’s field, 
Thy youth’s proud livery, so gaz’d on now, 
Will be a tattered weed, of small worth held. 
— Shakespeare, 


HAT! Forty winters mar her lovely 
brow 
And leave her with no reason to aspire? 
Once forty may have been old age, but 
now 
At forty woman still has youthful fire. 
The beauty who at twenty-five may please 
Declines at thirty to be grim and stout, 
While at the hopeful age of forty she’s 
But fully blown and fairly rounded out. 
She dances and she flirts, she charms the 
eye; 
Her careless laughter causes hearts to 
leap. 
The beauty doctors all their arts apply 
To keep her furrows from becoming 
deep. 
When forty winters have pursued their 
course, 
She may not even have her first divorce. 
—S. E. Kiser. 


The Lump’s Identity 


The whizzing motor car struck a stump, 
and one of the occupants of the back seat, 
a lady possessed of considerable embon- 
point, executed a neat but not gaudy 
parabola in the atmosphere and alighted 
by the roadside like a polypus falling 
from a shot tower. 

‘I don’t believe I have broken any 
bones,’’ she stated, in reply to the in- 
quiry of the omnipresent bystander; *‘but 
there is a lump on this bank that’’ 

‘‘Lump—nuthin’!’’ snarled asmothered 
voice. ‘*I’m the constable that’s goin’ 
to arrest you gosh-durned joy-riders, if 1 
live!’’ 


A Little Shy 


Purchaser—And will he scare at any- 
thing? 

Farmer—M’ friend, this hoss is jist 
afraid o’ two things: That he won’t get 
enough to eat, an’ that he won't hear 
when I say, ‘‘Whoa!’’ 
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The Modern Apartment House 


HE HAD just returned from a theater and supper party to 

her rooms in a fashionable apartment house. Friends had 
left her at the door and driven 
away. 

Mechanically she put her hand 
over her shoulder to unclasp the 
hooks of the gown, and then it 
dawned upon her. This was the 
gown she could not unfasten, and 
her husband was out of town. 

What in the world was she to 
do? Why hadn’t she asked one of 
the women to unhook the dress 
under her opera wrap before she 
left the motor? It was too late 
to expect any one in the house to be up. 

Again and again she tried to reach the elusive bows and 
hooks—over and under, stooping, and then stretched to her 
utmost height. It couldn’t be done. She sank exhausted on 
the bed. 

Well, anyway, it wouldn’t be so awfully long until morning, 
and maybe she could rest as she was. But it was out of the 
question. 

And then, suddenly, she thought of John—old, feeble John, 
who had been night elevator man for many years. Maybe— 
Oh, would it be dreadful to ask him? She rang, and presently 
there came the uneven tread of the old fellow down the hall. 

*‘John, I—I am in trouble. Do you su-suppose, if I backed 
to the door, that you could unhook this gown?’’ 

And old John, gallantly and with a smile that would have 
disclosed all his teeth if he had had any, said, 

‘‘Indeed, mum, I can. I have done it for every lady in the 
house.’’ —Clifford R. Jones. 





Talking about chances for making fortunes, the greatest 
place for coining money is a mint. 
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An Easy Solution 
H®* HAD proposed. Being a 


modern young woman, she 
was arranging settlements and 
kindly mentioned a few details of 
personal expenditure, 
‘“‘But—but,’’ he gasped, ‘‘I 
couldn’t possibly support a wife 
who spent fifteen thousand dollars 
a year with her dressmaker alone!’’ 
‘‘Ah, I see! Perhaps you would 
like to meet my dressmaker.”’ 


Informal 


He vowed that he loved her the 
first time they met, 
As he kissed her and fondled 
her hair; 
Yet she neither grew angry nor 
got in a pet 
It was merely a summer affair. 


The Silly Season 


May—How much longer are you 
going to stay on your vacation? 

Fay—Why, my dear, until I’m 
completely tired out! 


Same Old Cure 


All of medicine but this is 
Sadly out of date; 
Broken hearts are healed by 
kisses— 
Let me demonstrate! 





Although some men are great 
mathematicians, woman still re- 
mains an unsolved problem. 
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REPENTED 


Ho—TI stole a ride from 
Philadelphia wanst. 

Bo—Ye did! 

Ho—Yis ; an’ me conscience 
troubled me so that I took it 
back th’ nixt mornin’. 











The Quiet Life 


BIJAH JONES, removed from strife, 
Just revels in the quiet life. 

He is content with simple fare, 

And company is caviare. 

He never will speak to a maid, 

And of all women is afraid. 

He thinks that travel is too dear, 

And goes to town but once a year. 

At cock-crow he will rub his eyes, 

And some time later will arise. 

Alone with chickens and a hen, 

A shoat or two within the pen, 

A cow, a yellow dog and mule, 

He cares not who the land may rule. 

He knows not of things that amuse, 

And never once has read the news. 

The world’s metropolis might sink 

Of sleep he’d never lose a wink. 

Volcanoes spouting liquid fire, 

Earthquakes with consequences dire, 

Elections, wars and mighty haps 

For these he does not care two raps. 

He owns two acres and a shack, 

And with bhi> work is always slack. 

He’ll pr* ound when weather lets, 

And wh. a it rains he ‘‘sets an’ sets.’’ 

His grub would wreck a bill of fare, 

And some would list it as hardware. 

The rules of health to him are Greek, 

But doctors he needs never seek. 

Such life the hygienists mocks, 

But there you have the paradox! 

I. A. Waldron 


Definite 


**I hope I haven’t kept you waiting too 
long,’’ gushed the girl. 

‘*Only about three dollars’ 
timated the young man with the taxicab 


worth,’’ es- 


outside. 


The Reason for It 


Grandma—In my day girls were more 
modest and reserved than they are now. 
May—That’s because you were taught 
that 
luring to the mer 


modesty and reserve were more al- 





Glad Vacation Time 


HE BOY home from 
vacation on the dear old 


school for the 


summer 


farm rested on his hoe and gazed 


across the broad, hay-scented field where 
the game was going on. 

‘*Ah,’’ said 
born? Why lured from eternal nothing- 
buffet 


he, sighing, ‘‘why are we 


ness into concrete existence, to 
the storms of this unkind world? What, 
then, this problem of human existence 
with which Science has wrestled futilely 
for ages?’’ 

And his revered 


he didn’t know; 


leaning over 
but, all 


parent, 
the fence, said 
be no baseball! for 
that afternoon, and, if he didn’t 


‘tater patch before night, 


the same, there would 
sonny 
hoe out that 
there’d be some wrestling done, though, 
that’d make Science open her eyes if she 
should chance along by the woodshed that 


evening. } } 


over 








Philosophical 


THE philosophical proprietor of 


side hotel ‘ended nis Rules Bulletiy 


& Sea- 


thus: ‘‘Remember, 


tide wait for no man.’ 


for men ‘Time and 
For ladies’ rules 
ules, 


see other Bulletin.’”’ 


Packing room Comedy 


George Rudolf, go downstairs and get 


! sor. 


1@ Some exce 
Rudolf 


George 


Excelsior! What’s that? 
You know, that stuff that looks 


like hay. 


Rudolf—Oh, that long sawdust! 
He Makes a Point 5 
*‘Women will never get the upper 
hand. Men are too smart.’”’ 
‘*Can you point out one instance of men — . 


women’”’’ 


being smarter than 
‘Well, me 


with clothes that button 


don’t handicap themselves 


up the bacl 
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SOME TOYS FOR A GOOD LITTLE GIRL 


Bar the Good of Wilitxu 


ee ILLIAM,”’’ said Mrs. Flint gently 

but firmly to her son-in-law of 
six weeks on the occasion of her first 
visit to his home, ‘‘I have always said 
that if my daughter married I would 
never interfere in any way in her home, 
and I do not mean to, because I think 
such interference always creates trouble; 
but, William, I do feel that you smoke 
quite too many cigars for your good. 
You smoked seven between half-past six 
and half-past ten last night, and not only 
is it unhealthful for you to smoke so 
many, but think of the expense of it! 
Then Helen tells me that you put ona 
clean shirt every other day, which seems 
to me to be wholly unnecessary, even 
from the point of cleanliness; and I found 
in the laundry hamper to-day three of 
your collars without any soil on them 
worth speaking of. It only makes your 
laundry bills larger and wears out your 


THE AFTERNOON OF BIS LIFE 





collars and shirts to have them laundered 
so often, William. I put those three col- 
lars back in your collar drawer of the 
chiffonier in your room, for 
there is no sense in sending 
them to the laundry clean as 
they are. Then, William, I do 
think that it is a good deal of ; 
an extravagance for you to -« 
pay ten cents every time you 
want your boots polished, when 
you could polish them in five 
minutes yourself; and have you 
ever thought of the great sav- 
ing it would be if you bought a 
safety razor and shaved your- 
self? I saw some real nice- 
looking ones in astore window 
yesterday for only thirty-five 
cents, and I mean to get you 
one. It will save you twenty- 
five dollars a year. And it 
does seem to me, William, that 
you have so many more ties 
than you need. I counted thir- 
ty-one in your bedroom yester- 
day, and Helen tells me that 
you pay two dollars for some 
of your ties. I*Mon’t think that 
my husband ever in his life paid 
over seventy-five cents fora tie, 
and usually he pays but twen- 
ty-five. I can get you as good 
a tie as any man needs for not 
more than fifty cents. Then 
Helen tells me that it is you 
who insists on having all of the 
food so highly seasoned. It is 
bad for the digestion and adds 
to the expense, and I think I 
shall have to have a talk with 
the cook about it. I feel sure 
that itis because of such highly 
seasoned food that you have 
such a lot of pimples and— 
Another thing, William. Don’t 
you think it quite extravagant 
to pay seventy-five cents and a 
dollar for your luncheon every 


day, as Helen tells me that you do? You 
know that there are so many nice lunch 
counters and other places where you can 
get all that you really need for twenty-five 
cents or even less. My husband often 
gets a good, nourishing lunch for twenty 
cents, and often he is not above taking 
his lunch from home. It would save you 
a lot if you did that and bought perhaps a 
glass of milk to go with it. AsI say, 
William, I do not want to meddle or in- 
terfere in any way; but I did feel that I 
ought to speak about a few things that 
mean so much for your own good. Now 
that you have your Saturday afternoons 
off, you might cut your own grass. 
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AFTER THE HYGIENE LECTURE 


Ma—Gracious me, children, what are you look- 
ing for in there ? 
Chorus—Pa's tooth brush ! 


on the lawn and— You going? My 
goodness! I must speak to him about 
slamming the door like that. It is apt 
to break the glass.’’—Max Merryman. 


The Universal Plan 


Remember now, my friend, who art so 
wise, 
The silvery, crescent moon doth keep 
her bright 
Side ever forward as she treads the skies, 
In endless, silent journey of the night! 
He Who planned the stars meant all the 
while 
Our petty earthly troubles we should 
hide 
Behind the golden flashings of a smile— 
“And Heaven only see the darker side. 
—Don. Cameron Shafer. 


Utopian 


Pure food,. pure water, pure air and 
pure thoughts lose the jailer his job. 








Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners. the suffrage cohorts go, 

And I, a watcher on the curb, look out fer weal or woe, 

And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 
Ammunition 


PROFESSOR at the University of 

Chicago, lecturing on ‘‘The Future 
of Marriage,’’ says that ‘‘it is not psycho- 
logically a good thing for one person to 
be dependent upon the will of another and 
solely attached to his interests,’’ 
and that a woman’s life ‘‘de- 
mands some first-hand reaction to 
the world for the sake of her char- 
acter and intelligence.’’ Alas, 
that our educators, who ought to 
guard the sacred fires of custom 
and tradition, should thus furnish 
ammunition that might well be 
rammed into the verbal gun of 
the suffragist and aimed at the 
defenseless head of society! 
Marriage has been the great 
woman crusher, and if the mate 
of man is encouraged to retain 
and develop her individuality in 
the bonds of wedlock, what will 
she not aspire to outside its lim- 
its? It isa disquieting thought. 





A Crusher 
DETERMINED gentleman 
rose at a suffragist meeting 

and said that he was against the 
giving of the franchise to women 
for one potent reason. And that 
was because the married man, 
having a voting spouse, would 
have the advantage over an old 
bachelor who had neglected to 
provide himself with a female 
ballot caster. This would cer- 
tainly be injustice of the worst 
type. As it is now, we have 
nothing of a similar character to worry 
us. We have married men with grown, 
unmarried sons walking en masse up to 
the ballot box, and equally worthy bene- 
dicts with grown, unmarried daughters 
who can only wave a handkerchief from 
the window after pa when he strides forth 
to do his duty on election day. But this, 
of course, is all right, because Old Dame 
Custom stands in the background and her 
shadow falls in such a way as to quite 
obscure what would be apparent in the 
bright light of truth. ° 


Their Discovery 
OUR young women who went to a city 
church lately were treated to their 
just deserts. The evening sermon had 
been advertised as ‘‘An Address to Young 
People,”’ and the four, all new wage- 
earners recruited from far-away country 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


towns, went with glad anticipation, think- 
ing the chilliness of the great city would 
be mitigated by the warmth of the pas- 
tor’s words. But they discovered that 
*‘young people’’ means strictly young 
men, that only the latter need the warn- 
ings and encouragement of the church, 
and that it is only their salvation that is 
important. The tendency of females to 
consider themselves worthy of mention 
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FACING A FACT 


when men are around is to be deplored. 
When they come to the front as voters, 
ministers and statesmen will be less apt to 
forget they exist. Thus a death blow 
will be struck at womanly subservience. 
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Chivalry.on a Vacation 
Hew TRUE it is, as the antis so often 
declare, that all women have to do 
when they want anything, from a needle 
to a nomination, is to ask men for it! 
Chivalry is so powerful that political 
power is but a pale shadow beside it. 
This was illustrated lately, when women, 
relying on a promise made to them bya 
fire commissioner that there would be six 
vacancies in the fire prevention 
bureau to which women would 
be appointed, devoted time and 
money to preparing themselves 
for the examination. Although 
they were placed on the eligible 
list by the Civil Service Com. 
mission and had already showed 
their fitness for the positions by 
serving satisfactorily as tem- 
porary inspectors, the fire com- 
missioner all at once bashfully 
preferred John to Jane and nobly 
distributed patronage to his own 
sex. Perhaps his chivalry was 
taking a vacation, or perchance 
he remembered that men need 
the jobs because they have to 
provide themselves with more 
necessities of life, like cigars 
and cocktails, than women do, 











Knights of Toil 
HE workingman of America, 
quite unconscious of the 
damage he is doing, is coming 
forward more and more as an 
advocate of suffrage. Twenty 
State federations of labor have 
indorsed the principle, union aft- 
er union is inviting women to 
address it on the subject and is 
passing resolutions in its favor, 
and prominent leaders have put 
themselves on record as ardent champions 
of the cause. 








Women of Mount Auburn, IIl., cast 54 
per cent of the vote at a recent election. 








The Tired Man and Votes for Women 
By ELINOR BYRNS 

THE AVERAGE man has found many 

articles on woman suffrage in his 
favorite newspaper of late. Those he 
hasn't skipped for the financial reports 
and the sporting news have caused him 
vaguely to realize that out in the West, 
where they pass all kinds of what he calls 
wild-cat legislation, they have been let- 
ting the women vote. But the recent 
action of Illinois and of the United States 
Senate has made him sit up and take no- 
tice. What if, for once, the Western 


men have started a fashion, which will 
spread Eastward, by recognizing in their 
women a tremendous force for good in 
the State? Of course the Eastern man 
knows his wife is as intelligent as the 
Western woman; but hasn't he been lack- 
ing in efficiency methods in not utilizing 
her intelligence for municipal and State 
housekeeping as well as in herown home? 
So the tired business man is beginning 
to meditate; but he won’t be left long to 
his deliberations, for the Eastern woman 
is going to surprise him into giving her 
a vote before he knows it, if he doesn’t 
hurry to offer one to her. 
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Why It Is Nude 
Fx SECRETARY MEYER, of the navy, 
at a Newport luncheon, answered an 
interesting question. 


‘“‘Why,”’ asked a naval cadet, ‘‘do we 
always speak of the ‘naked’ truth?”’ 

The Secretary smiled in his character- 
istic way. 

‘“‘There is an ancient fable, and one 
very appropriate to this hot weather, 





which tells us that on a summer after- 
noon Truth and Falsehood set out to bathe 
togett -. They found a crystal spring, 
they b:thed in the cool, fresh water, and 
Falsehood, emerging first, clothed herself 
in the garments of Truth and went her 
way. But Truth, unwilling to put on the 
garb of Falsehood, departed naked. And 
to this day Falsehood wears Truth’s fair, 
white robes, so that many persons mis- 
take her for Truth’s very self; but poor 
Truth still goes naked.”’ 


Pleased To Meet Him 


Representative Howard, of Georgia, 
before he went to Congress, was a dis- 
trict attorney. On one occasion he was 
prosecuting a case in which a number of 
negroes were involved. One of the ne- 
groes had agreed to turn State’s evidence 
and had explained all about the affair to 
Mr. Howard. 

The other negroes in the case learned 
that this one had promised to go on the 
witness stand against them, and they 
frightened him so that the poor negro 
decided that he would rather brave the 





anger of the law than the vengeance of 
his accomplices. 

On the day of the trial, Mr. Howard 
began cross-examining the negro. ‘‘Now, 
Sam,’’ he said, ‘‘tell what you know 
about what Tom Jones had to do with 
this case.’”’ 

**I don’t know nothin’, sir,’’ declared 
the witness. 

‘*Well, what do you know about Will 
Johnson?’’ asked Mr. Howard. 


**I don’t know nothin’,’’ answered the 
witness determinedly. 

‘*Why, Sam,’’ exclaimed Mr. Howard, 
‘‘don’t you remember what you told me 
that evening down in the jail, and how I 
promised you that you should not be pun- 
ished if you would tell all you knew 
about these others?’’ 

‘No, sir,’’ said the negro, ‘‘I don’t 
remember nothin’ ’tall "bout it. I never 
seed you before.’’ 

‘“‘Sam,’’ said the district attorney 
harshly, ‘‘you do know me. I am Mr. 
Howard, the district attorney.’’ 

The witness rose from his chair, made 
a sweeping bow in the direction of the 
district attorney, and said very politely, 
‘*Mr. Howard, I’se pleased to meet you, 
sir, I’se pleased to meet you.”’ 


Too Many “Js” in His Church 


The Rev. Marion Law, of Providence, 
R. I., who recently took his parishioners 
to task because in so many of their homes 
the front-door bells were out of order, 
thereby causing him to waste much time 
while making pastoral calls, appreciates 





a good joke even though it be ‘‘on’’ him- 
self. He recently commented on the fact 
that the name of Jenks is very common 
in the city. Soon after he came to St. 
Paul’s, he continues, he remarked to a 
lady of that name, 

‘‘Nearly all the ‘Js’ in this church are 
members of the Jenks family.’’ 

To which she replied, in icy tones, 

‘*Thank you, sir.”’ 

The rector did not quite see the reason 
for this sudden frigidity, till he repeated 
the sentence over to himself; then for 
good measure he recalled to the woman 
the story of how difficult it was for the 
heathen Chinese to pronounce the Chris- 
tian name of Professor Jeremiah Jenks. 

‘‘It makes us think of the memorable 
oceasion,’’ said Dr. Law, ‘‘when Tudor 
Jenks, the writer, was haled into court 
as a witness. 

‘**Name?’ demanded the clerk. 

‘**Tudor Jenks,’ replied the witness. 

***What?’ 

***Tudor Jenks.’ 

‘‘Here the stern judge intervened. 
‘Witness will at once stop making funny 
noises and tell the court his name.’ ”’ 





Seen, but Not Heard 


On one occasion, while Representative 
George Price, of Minnesota, was election- 
eering, he spoke before an audience com- 
posed of Swedes and Norwegians. Mr. 
Price noticed that they were unusually 
quiet and attentive, and, being pleased 
with their attention, he made an especial 
effort to give them a good speech. 

After the meeting was over, Mr. Price 





was talking with a friend of his, a resi- 
dent of the section. He confided to his 
friend his belief that he must have im- 
pressed his hearers and his delight at 
having so respectful and attentive an 
audience. The friend listened in silence 
for a time with a quizzical smile on bis 
face. At last he: said, ‘‘For heaven’s 
sake, George, don’t say that to any one 
else! That crowd just came to see you 
because you are a reai, live congress- 
man and they had never seen one be- 
fore. They can’t understand a word of 
Englisb.’’ 


Art and Climate 


Colonel H. O. Heistand, of the army, 
is also a painter of much merit. One 
day, when stationed on Governor’s Island, 
after returning from the Philippines, a 
raw recruit saw his painting of Galatea 
just before she stepped out of the marble 
into the flesh—a very lifelike work. 
The soldier looked at it in silence. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ inquired the 
artist. ‘‘Don’t you like the picture?’’ 

“It’s fine, colonel; the finest I ever 
see !’’ he replied enthusiastically. ‘‘When 





are you going to send it to the Philip- 
pines?’’ 

‘*Not at all. Why do you ask that?’’ 
‘*Because she looks to me like she was 


dressed for that climate, sir.’’ 


True 


Doubtless it is true that Modest Worth 
is formidable in a Marathon; but it sel- 
dom does well in a short dash. 




















All Change Here 
Host (showing family portraits, proud- 
ly)—Portrait of my great-uncle—lost an 
arm at Waterloo. 
Youth (hopelessly bored )—Putrid place, 
Waterloo! Lost my golf clubs there last 
week.—Sketch (London). 














The Quarrel 


Er—Schon weider eine neue Toilette—man michte 
aus der Haut fahren! 

Sie—Na, tu's doch! Dann lass ich mir einen Giirtel 
und eine Handtasche draus machen! 


He—What! Anothernew dress! That’s 
enough to make me jump out of my skin! 

She—Why don’t you do it? Then I can 
have a belt and a handbag made of it.— 
Ulk (Berlin). 





At the Tunk Market 


Vous voulez rire? Six sous un peigne qu’a plus 


qu'deux dents!’ 
br 


Pour ce prix la, vous voudriez peut-etre un ra- 
telier avec?” 
‘‘Are you joking? Six cents for a 
comb with only two teeth left!’’ 
‘*Perhaps at that price you expect a 
full set of teeth into the bargain?’’—Le 
Rire (Paris). 





LAUGHS FROM OTHER LANDS 





Malicious 


“Ich fiihle mich nicht recht wohl. Herr Doktor. 
Glauben Sie, dasz ich heute nachmittag in ein Kaffee 
kriinzchen gehen kann?” 

“ Gewisz, gewisz, meine Gnidige—die Zunge ist ja 
gut!” 

**I don’t feel quite well, doctor. Do 
you think I could go to a coffee party 
this afternoon?’’ 

‘‘Certainly, miss. Your tongue is all 
right.’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Ingenious 
Lady-—You told me I need not take out 
a license for the dog till the end ef the 
year, and now they’ve sent me a summons. 
Fancier—Them revenue people will do 


hanythink, lady. I sold a genelman a 
parrot larst week, an’ they summoned ’im 
for keeping a dog without a license just 
becos the bird ’appened to ’ave a ’usky 
voice.—Punch (London). 














An Intimation 


“Sie wollen einen Roman schreiben, Fraulein Lilly ? 
Dazu miissen Sie aber erst selbst mal einen eriabt 
haben ?”’ 

“Ich warte auch solange damit | ’’ 

**You would like to write a romance, 
Miss Lilly? In order to do that, you 
must first have personal experience in 
one."’ 

“I am willing to wait for that.”— 
Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 











The Foxy Chauffeur 


“Ben quoi! t’es pas fou, t’emportes un échelle?” 

“T’occupes pas, vieux—c’est pour monter les cotes.” 

‘“‘What! Are you crazy? You takea 
ladder along?’’ 

**Never mind, old fellow. It’s to climb 
the hills.’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 





Hints to Climbers: How To Attract Notice 

Follow notable people about at public 
functions (Ascot, for instance), and, a8 
they arrive within range of the snap- 
shooter, adroitly centrive to be in the 
picture, so as to appear in next week’s 
photographic papers under the heading, 
‘The Duke and Duchess of Dumpshire 
and Friend.’’—Punch (London). 
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Men, modes and man- 
ners have changed, but 


Old Overholt Rye 


‘Same for 100 Years’’ 









has remained uniform in quality and 
purity for over a century. Honestly 
distilled from the first, it has delight- 
ed the taste and won the approval 
of men for generation 
after generation. 


= A Straight Rye Whiskey y 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. | 


Pittsburgh, 
Pa. 


p ks 


whisxeyY 























IT WAS NOT HIS PERSONALITY THAT | 
won the best girl in town, but the handsome 
diamond ring he bought on credit at Loftis Bros. 
& Co., Diamond Merchants and Jewelers, Dept. 
No. B-874, Chicago, Ill. Send for catalog. 


MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST* 
“MY WIFE AND I HAVE PARTED.” 


“That’s easily fixed. Send her a diamond 
ring or La Valliere from Loftis Bros. & Co., the 
Diamond Credit House, Dept. No. B-874, Chicago, 


FOR 











Il. Send for catalog. 


HOTEL 
ARLINGTON 


18-20 West 25th St. 


Just off Broadway and Madison Square 


New York 





Twelve-story fireproof building— 
handsomely furnished Rooms— 
In the 
centre of the shopping and theat- 
Booklet. 


modern in all respects. 
rical sections. 


Rates, $1.00 per day up 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mgr. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 











The Woman’s Delight 


By JANE VIVIAN 


HEN Miss Susan unexpectedly fell 

heir to great wealth, she knew ex- 

actly what to do with a part of it, and 

she did it, with the kindly assistance of a 
reporter. 

Susan’s good luck had been duly chron- 
icled in large headlines in newspapers, 
so when her handmaiden ushered in a re- 
porter, Susan was not at all bored and 
did not pretend to be. 

*‘I hear, Miss Susan, that you have 
been left a fortune,”’ he said. 

‘**T have,’’ replied the girl of the hour. 

‘Would you mind telling me whether 
you intend to endow’’—— 

**Please listen, Mr. Reporter. Do you 
see these wan cheeks, these lusterless 
eyes, these protruding bones?’’ 

The reporter did not see, and said so. 

‘Well, all these things are, neverthe- 
and what do you think is the cause?”’ 
He hazarded several guesses, none cor- 
rect. , 

‘*Desire—all-consuming desire for an 
automobile !’’ 

‘‘That’s easy, isn’t it? Why not buy 
one, two or three, as your desire counts 
up?’’ 

‘‘That’s what I’m going to do this 
minute, as soon as I get my hat pinned 
on.’”’ 

*“*Do I go, too?’’ 

““Oh, no! I shall be locked up as de- 
mented before I find what I want. You 
wouldn’t like that!’’ 

‘**Wouldn’t like it? A column and a 
half, space rates? Who said so?’’ 

‘*No one; but I shouldn’t like it. You 
see, I never bought anything that cost 
over ten dollars in my whole life, and I 
sha’n’t know how to act!’’ 

The reporter laughed and said he 
thought it better for him to leave at once. 
He did, and went as far as the corner, 
where he waited until Susan left the 
house, and then trailed after her up Gaso- 
line Row. 

In front of a window holding a large, 
red touring car she halted, and the re- 
porter drew up alongside. 

‘*How’d do?’’ 

**Oh, how’d do? You here? 
you’d follow!’’ 

‘“‘I thought you’d think so. That’s 
why Icame. What make are you going 
to buy?’’ 

‘“‘The first one I can find ready to run, 
with a lot of pockets, regardless of price, 
color, size, noise’’—— 

‘How do you like this one?’’ asked 
the reporter, trying to short-circuit Miss 
Susan. 

**I can’t see them.’’ 

‘*There is but one there.’’ 

‘*I mean pockets. I want a car filled 
with pockets, I said.’’ 

A salesman obligingly came outside 
and suggested that they go inside. They 
did. 
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Send for This Interesting 
@\ and Instructive 


Book on 
TRAVEL 


It is Entirely FREE 


We expect a greater de- 
mand for this 40 page, illus- 
trated booklet cn travel, than 
has ever been known for any other ever published 
for free distribution. “ 








Mothersill’s Travel Book tells you what to take on a jour- 
ney and what not to take—how to pack and how to best care 
for your baggage and gives exact information as to checking 
facilities, weights, etc., in foreign countries—gives tables of 
money values—distances from New York—tells when, who 
and how much, to “tip.”” In fact this booklet will be found 
invaluable to all who travel or are contemplating taking a 
trip in this country or abroad, 

Published by the proprietors of the famous Mothersill’s 
Seasick Remedy as a practical hand book for travelers. 

This edition is limited so we suggest that you send your 
name and address at once, and receive a copy. (A postal will 
bring it.) Please address our Detroit office for this booklet. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO. 
404 Henry Smith Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London, England. 


Branches in Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan and Hamburg. 


A GENTLE HINT: “SHE’S AN UP-TO- 
date girl.’”’ ‘‘How’s that??? “She wears a dia- 
mond engagement ring from Loftis Bros. & Co., 
the Credit House, Dept. No. B-874, Chicago, 
Ill.”’ Send for jewelry catalog. 

9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


| Avenue, New York. 





DICK, OLD BOY: JUST “PUT ONE OVER” 
—the engagement ring, I mean. Loftis Bros. & 
Co., the Diamond-on-Credit House, did the trick 
by giving me credit, Dept. No. B-874, Chicago, 
Ill. Send for catalog. 








"HOTEL | 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK | 





EUROPEAN PLAN 


@ A Step from Broadway. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. . 

G Quiet as a Village at Night. | 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 
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n one pocket, her bag in another, 
ther, gloves in yet another; 
t benign expression took up 


pag ! 
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“sq abode in her face. , 
nr satisfied?’’ asked the reporter. 


«| am,” replied Susan **‘Is not my 
most consuming desire gratifiec ’ 

The reporter admitted that it seemed 
to be and sank back in luxurious ease. 

Back in Gasoline Row there was deep- 
est satisfaction, too, and a number of 
checks changed hands, all because of 
“The Woman’s Delight.’’ 


Passing the Mustard 


The Rocky Road to Wealth 
Not every stock pays dividends, 
Not every dollar brings returns, 
Not every deal in profit ends, 
Not every venture money earns. 
The road to ten per cent. is rough, 
Beset with jelts and jars and shocks. 
[ bought seme shares of gilt-edged stuff, 
And now the firm is on the rocks. 


ir” 


It’s not all beer and skittles in 

The world of high finance, alas! 
Sometimes the ice is very thin 

0’er which we heavyweights must pass, 
And oft disasters have occurred— 

Ave, oftener than many think! 
I bought some guaranteed preferred, 

And now the firm is on the blink. 


Though stock certificates are swell 
And handsome things to gaze upon, 
And, nicely framed, look very well, 
They do not always prosper one. 
Not every stock certificate 
Brings in its twelve per cent. or more. 
[bought some stuff that once looked great, 
And now the sheriff guards the door. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Never Too Old To Learn—‘‘So you went 
to the big outing ?”’ 

“Yes,’’ replied Mr. Growcher; ‘‘and I 
want to say that there is nothing like a 
picnic to make a man realize what a nice, 
cool place his office is.’ — Washington 
Star. 


Disguised—‘‘ Blessings often come dis- 
guised,’’ quoted the Wise Guy. 

“Yes; and, when they do, the disguise 
isso perfect we don’t recognize them,’’ 
added the Simple Mug. — Philadelphia 
Record. 


Electrical Epicure 
Take away the insulation; 

Let me place my dinner pail 
Into close approximation 

With the nourishing third rail. 
In the traffic crowds the traction, 
Threatening a concussion dire, 
Bring an airship into action, 

Let me tap a trolley wire. 


How my hungry hopes awaken, 
As the flashing sparks I view! 
Give me two amperes of bacon 
And a volt of oyster stew. 
Bread, potatoes, beans and sweet cakes— 
Let them come in generous lots. 
Pull the lever for some wheat cakes; 
Say, a dozen kilowatts. 
—Chicago News. 


pavery lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
— be used in making it ; insures your getting the very 
t. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 5 
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Symbols 
of Protection 


Ancient Egyptians carved over 
their doorways and upon their 
temple walls the symbol of super- 
natural protection; a winged disk. 
It typified the light and power 
of the sun, brought down from on 
high by the wings of a bird. 


Medizval Europe, in a more practi- 
cal manner, sought protection behind 
the solid masonry of castle walls. 


In America we have approached 
the ideal of the Egyptians. Franklin 
| drew electricity from the clouds and 
| Bell harnessed it to the telephone. 





Today the telephone is a means 
of protection more potent than the 
sun disk fetish and more practical 
than castle walls. 


The Bell System has carried the 
telephone wires everywhere through- 
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-One System 








out the land, so that all the people 
are bound together for the safety 
and freedom of each. 


This telephone protection, with 
electric speed, reaches the most 
isolated homes. Such ease of.com- 
munication makes usa homogeneous 
people and thus fosters and protects 
our national ideals and_ political 
rights. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Universal Service 
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Ind., sells 3 machines first hour. 
money- 


awaits you. 
BLA 











DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE ? 
GRAB THIS NEW INVENTION ? 
8 THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, money-making business. Sold on 
World’ py Le 
‘ orld’s ma realized by is new invention, 
. |\ WATER TOWEE VACU UM MASSAGE MAOHINE forthe home. No cost to 
~~ ‘operate. Lasts life-time. Price within reach of all. No competition. New field, 
ew business. That's why it’s easy. Removes blackheads, wrinkles, rounds out 4 
any part of the face or body and brings back Nature’s beauty. : 
i ing doctors and masseurs. Listen: Parker, Okla., says, 
Margwarth, Pa., writes. “Iam making $19.00 per day.’ 
7) 36, nm, Ia., orders eight dozen machines fi . 
gimonth, Shaffer, Va., “selling 4 out of & demonstrations.” Vaughn, Wash., 
Four days later wires “Ship 6 dozen by firsc express, Spain, 
czen, then 2 dozen, next 3 dozen. gute, ; 
Says “‘Best article he ever saw for merit and} 
sary. Territory with protection gue free 
to active workers. Nothing in the world like it. Best agent's article ever inven fii 
%j We own a]! U. 8. and foreign 
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We Give You a Suit 


and Put Money in Your Pockets! 


spend your money. 
business and a home on “Easy Street 
your greatest opportunity. 
for a man who will take orders. 
need salesmen. 

sell themselves. 
to YOUR measure— 


dressed as you look. 
is to take the orders. 


free. We prepay all express charges. 


shops, our advertising and our money (25 
The return mail will bring you the chance of your life. 
will send you our handsomely colored, 





wonderfully colored fashion pistes. cont 
dential pape f oy liets pepe intormation how to get vou 
nd how we put money in your pockets. Write at once 


767 Regal Bidg., Chicago, I it. 


plete outfit, tape measure 


own sul 


REGAL Ti L TAILORING co. 


We 
beautifully illustrated 
book of made-to-measure, union made garments with our com- 


Be the best dressed man in your town at our 
expense. We do everything for you except 
If you want your own 
” this is 
We are looking 
We don’t 
Regal Union Label Garments 
If you will wear asuit made 


YOU ARE THE MAN WE WANT! 


You can choose any suit we make and have it 
lined with siik and finished any way you want. 
Wear it in your spare time, and all of your 
friends will want to look as stylish and well 
Then all you have to do 

Every order means a | 
big CASH profit to you, and it all comes to you | 
We 
back you with our enormous union tailoring 





A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(illustrated ) 
M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 





By William H. Walling, A. M., 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
oon a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowled,e a Mother Should Have. 
eee a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 pos 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 79 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 














Here’s Your Big Opportunity 


Get into this big paying profession 








$7.50 


U = Hundreds of operators are makin ver 875 weekly. 
Pp You can do as well better if you start now, the best 
time of the yea Get a 


spot in Z 
your mone Se profit on every yy 


Nok xperience Necessary 


anyone ' 
ate it Grasp you pportunity. Writ t 
day f free samples of work and catalogu 
Mr. Burke of Conn. says: “1 made 812 ir 


INTERNATIONAL METAL & FERRO CO. 
"16 W. 12th St., Chicago, Ii. 


three hours this morning.”’ 
- 
2 














HOTEL DRESDEN 


149-51 West 44th St. 
NEW YORK 


100 Feet East of Broadway 
In the Heart of Everything 
In the Center of the Club, Theatrical and 
Hotel District 


Suites of Parlor, Bedroom and Bath— 
$3,00, $4.00, $5.00 per day. 


Single Room and Bath—$2.00, $2.50 per day. 


ATTRACTIVE WEEKLY RATES 
Phone—Bryant 1463 — 


J. Carl Tucker, Prop. 











DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 














| 
| 








the marvelous camera that makes thre 
sizes post cards including official mail 
ing size, also buttons. | 
No Plates--N rf ims--No Dark Room | 
Post Uards buttons finished right on the 
less than a minut No wait 





With The College Wits 


Next! 
I would I were an artist! 
’Twould fill my soul with cheer; 
For when I got a thirst on, 
I’d draw a glass of beer. 
—California Pelican. 


Still, I’d like to be a woodman 
And walk the forests through, 
And whenever I got hungry, 
I’d take a chop or two. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


The law would offer me more scope. 
I love the legal race. 
With thirst and hunger I could cope; 
Just order up a case. 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 


My occupation’s better still. 
If you don’t think so, try it 
I coach the frisky chorus girls, 
And chicken is my diet. 
Cornell Widow. 


Not That Kind 








Joe—I've got a chicken from home over 
in my room. Come along. 


Gish—What’s her name? — Pennsyl- 
vania Punch Bowl. 
At the Game 


‘*A man on first and third!’’ said he. 
‘*Here’s where we work the squeeze !’’ 

**Oh, Charlie, dear, not right out here— 
It is so public, please!’’ 


—Cornell Widow. 


Tokens of Trade—‘‘I went to the Boot- 
makers’ Union dinner last night.’’ 

**What were the ‘eats’?’’ 

**Sole, tongue, shoestring potatoes and 
peach cobbler.’’— Yale Record. 


Educated —Father—Has your engineer- 
ing course taught you anything? 

Son—Has it! You ought to see me oper- 
ate a corkscrew!—Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 


Where It Originated—Unbeliever (who 
has obstinately maintained that no rain 
would fall)—Help, Noah! I’m drown- 
ing! For the love of Mike, take me with 
you! 

Noah (seated on the starboard rail with 
an umbrella over his head to keep the 
rain out of his pipe)—Hate to disoblige 
you, old man, but both the asses are on 
board already. 

This is supposed to be the origin of the 
retort discourteous. — Williams Purple 
Cow. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at Thirty-First and Thirty-Second Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 


VERLOOKING GREELY SQUARE 

one block from Pennsylvania Station 

The customary reduction in rates yl] 

be 


given to guests who take rooms by the 


month, quarter or year. Why not live near 
avoid the daily 
lhe Imperial offers 
all the refinements of a Fifth Avenue home, 
food, 


Restaurant charg 


your office this summer and 


crush on the transit lines ? 


including excellent daintily served, at 


reasonable prices. e accounts 


opened with responsible patrons by arrange. 
| } g 


ment with the manager. 
Rooms be seen application 


on 


may to - the 


room clerk. 
Send for booklet and schedule of prices. 


ROBERT STAFFORD 


Proprietor 


COPELAND TOWNSEND 


Manager 





Tel. 6100 Madison Square 














COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per w eek, as 











illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 

personal individual lessons by mail will develop a 

your talent Fifte years successful work for 

newspapers and magazine s qualifies me toteach you .) 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6e len) 

in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also ¢ 


collection of drawings showing possibilitiesfor YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL- of Illustrating 


and Cartooning 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 


or a 


IF YOUR BEST GIRL IS GETTING TIRED 
of you and prefers the other fellow, try the 
charm of a diamond ring from Loftis Bros. & 
Co., Dept. No. B-874, Chicago, Ill. Send for 
free catalog, and open a charge account. 
SALESMEN iene chal cnnvy cur Sateen 


side-line. Special sales pian allowing return of unsold goods. 
Makes quick, easy sales. $4.00 commission on each order. 
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today. 











‘Wizard Repeating 





CANF IE L D | MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St. » Chicago, I 
ae ee 
LIQUID PISTOL n 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 









man) without permanent injury. 

Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 

Fires and a s by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 

No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers oyaea 


eabosestapet Holster, 10¢. With Pistol. 55¢. tee a-erdem, 


or coins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’ hive, A. 








A CHICKEN 

SAND-WITCH 

By T. B. KELLY 
jin Color, 9 x 12, Dow 


Sweet Enough 


(c) LESLIB-JUDGE Co. to Eat! 
On our menu she is listed at 25c, so send your 
quarter right away and we'll serve you immediate 
ly, while the ‘‘chicken’”’ season is here. 


Send today or you’ll be sorry 
225 Fifth Avenue 





JUDGE New York 
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Stories ‘With Smifes 


Riley at Home—An Indianapolis lawyer, 
with a friend, motored down to Green- 
field, Ind., the birthplace of James Whit- 
comb Riley, the Hoosier poet. They had 
dinner at the hotel- and thought they 
would like to see the house where Riley 
lived. So they asked the hotel man, 
“Where is the Riley house?”’ 

“J don’t know any hotel by that name,”’ 
he replied, ‘‘though there may be some 
such boarding house here.’’ 

“I mean the James Whitcomb Riley 
house,” said the lawyer, thinking his 
host had misunderstood. 

“I don't know him; you may be able 
to find his name in the city directory.”’ 

“I guess he’s moved,’’ said the lawyer, 
as he aimlessly thumbed the directory. 

“Probably,"” the hotel keeper com- 
mented 
stay long in a place!’’—Saturday Even- 
ing Post. 


A Justified Kick—In a certain section 
of Jersey there is a village grocery store, 
where, besides salt and prunes, every- 
thing may be purchased, from a collar 
fora pet rhinoceros to a sprocket wheel 
fora pianola. Together with this, the 
grocery store is the loca) post-office. 

Afew days ago a farmer entered the 
store with something on his mind, and, 
after taking a fresh chew of tobacco to 
fortify himself, he leisurely approached 
the counter. 

“Look here, David,’’ he complainingly 
remarked, addressing the proprietor, ‘‘I 
ain’t kickin’ none, but ain’t ther some 
way that ye kin kind o’ sepperate yer 
grocery bizness an’ yer post-office biz- 
ness, so thet they won’t mix quite so 
much?” 

“There you go complainin’ ag’in, 
Joshua!’”” responded -the grocery man. 
“What’s achin’ you this time?”’ 

“No hard feelin’s, David,’’ rejoined 
Unele Josh; ‘‘but t’other day I got some 
postage stamps here jes’ arter Jake Smith 
got two gallons o’ ile, an’ every derned 
one 0’ them tasted o’ kerosene.’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


Agreed Too Soon—The celebrated French 
poet, Saint-Foix, who, in spite of his 
large income, was always in debt, sat one 
day in a barber’s shop waiting to be 
shaved. He was already lathered, when 
the door opened and a tailor entered who 
happened to be one of the poet’s largest 
creditors. No sooner did this man see 
Saint-Foix than he angrily demanded his 
money. The poet composedly begged 
him not to make a scene. ‘‘Won’t you 
wait for the money until I am shaved?’’ 
he asked. 

“Certainly,’’ said the other, pleased at 
the prospect. 

Saint-Foix then made the barber a wit- 
ness of the agreement, and immediately 
took a towel, wiped the lather from his 
facé and left the shop. He wore a beard 
to the end of his days.—Pathfinder. 





“Some of them Irish don’t 
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is cooled. 


Bottles. 








tection against light. 
brewery to your glass. 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. 


We began in a hut, sixty years ago. 
earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. More and more people 
each year are drinking Schlitz. 


, The Beer 


That Made Milwaukee Famous, <—J 





if 
mall 
Dont Admit Light 
\ Decayed Beer in 
18 / Your House 


A You must drink beer not only made 
pure, but kept pure. 


Purity exceeds all other costs in our 
-@ brewery. We even filter the air in which Schlitz 
We scald every tub, keg and barrel, 
every pipe and pump, every time we use it. 


Then, instead of putting pure beer in light glass bottles we use Brown 


The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz purity from the 


Dark glass gives the best pro- 


Today our agencies dot the 


Why don’t you, too, drink 
only pure beer — Schlitz in 
Brown Bottles? 


See that crown or cork 
is branded “‘Schlitz.’’ 











SHE: 


“THEY MUST BE VERY HAPPY | 
together.”?> HE: ‘‘Why do you think so?”” SHE: 
“He gave her a fine diamond ring from Loftis 
Bros. & Co., the Credit House, Dept. No. B-874, 
Chicago, Ill.’? Send for catalog. 











Experience not necessary. Write for free particulars or send us 
your song poems or melodies today for free examination. 
ance guaranteed if available. 
beautifully illustrated book and valuable advice all free. 


DUGDALE Co., 


y WRITING SONGS 


We have paid thousands of dol- 
lars to amateur song writers, 


Accept- 
Big Song Writer’s Magazine, 


19 Dugdale Bidg., Washington, D, C. | 





IF YOU ARE A “PROGRESSIVE” YOU'LL 
own and wear the emblem of progress—a genu- 


ine diamond. 
Bros. & Co., 


B-874, Chicago, IIL. 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Big bargains on credit at Loftis 
Diamond Merchants, Dept. No. 
Send for catalog. 








BE AN 


Drawing comic pictures. 
famous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Merocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 
book is returned within 10 days. -~ 


1149 Brunswick Building 


ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 
Let the world’s 


Price 


Address 


ZIM BOOK 
. New York 





































A CLASSY COMBINATION 


The two most popular pictures 
published during the past two years 











A SPRING CHICKEN THE PIRST NATIONAL 














(c) JUDGE, 


A Spring Chicken The Fir irst National Bank 


By James Montgomery Flagg By James Montgomery Flagg 





The girl who put the “chic” in chicken. You'll The bank with the most depositors. 
crow about her yourself as soon as you see her. 
Just figure it out in your mind—a red bathing cap, dark 
blue and white bathing suit, black eyes and hair—well, j 
taken all in all, she’s a very attractive piece of femininity. now. It’s ready. 

Do you think you'd take a second look if you met her on The First National Bank: is a first-class investment. 
the beach? You would, no doubt. 


Over 50,000 copies have already been sold and are now 
hanging in homes, banks and offices. Send for your copy 


The picture, in full color—9 x 12—double We will send a copy of this picture, in full 
’ . 4 - ~ 
mounted on heavy white mat—11 x 14— Dc color—9 x 12—double mounted on heavy AsYe 
ready to frame will be sent for . ; , white mat—11 x 14—ready to frame for 


See special offer below. See special offer below. 


: COUPON LIMITED SPECIAL OFFER 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York. We will send either of the above pictures to you for 25c a 
Enclosed find 50c for which send me “The First National copy, or both “The First National Bank” and “A Spring { 








Bank” and “A Spring Chicken,” also a Catalog of Jud re 
Art Prints, as per your special offer in JupGE, Aug. 2, ‘13. Chicken” and a Judge Art Print C atalog for 


The Catalog contains 62 reproductions in miniature, beautifully printed i in sepia, on India 
tint paper, and the cost is 10c a copy, but for one month we will send it free in connection 
with the above offer. Send in the coupon at once. It is attached for your convenience. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 

















